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THE PARIS WORLD'S EXHIBITION OF 1889. ; of the Trugludytes, ur envedwellears of the vatiy  vast panurama of the Universal Exposition of 1889,

Tur year 1889, which will be the one hundredth | Stone nge, the = lakedwellings ™ of the lnter Stoue  the scens must Le vicwed from the terrace of the
anniversary of the destruction of the Bastile, from | age, built upon piles over tho water, aud then the Trucadero. At the fout of the pslace we obeerve
which the French Republic dates is history, will jhuts of the Bronze aud Tron ages. After thest  the beautiful pack, wluch slopes very rapidly toward
be celebrated by a world’s fair in Paris—an inter- | follow, in order, the dwellings of the histurie period, the Seine, opposite s t®% imwense arch of the
national exhibition of industries and arts, which | with representutions of the houses of the Ly ptians, | Liffel Tower, betwen the pillars of which we dis-
will be probably the most magnificent and eatensive | Assyrians, Phanicians, Hebrews, andvthers.  Uiom | ticgaish at the cidd of the garden the great mass of
ever held. It will have several features new to, these the dwellings pass down % the present day ,  the industrial gilliries that are symwetrically pre-
such exhibitions. One of the most remarhable of | and the houses of the Incas and the Aztees, tue celid to the ift and right by the twin palaces of
these will be the Eiffel Tower, a gigantic structure i wigwams of the Indians, and the huts of the Afni the ine and litaral arts, and that arelimited to the
of tapering trestle-work, shown in our cut, which | cans are represented. The series will wclude repre  rear by that wonderful machinery palace which will
will reach a leight of a thousand fect, and to whuse sentations of the architecture of many furcagn rewain the buldest conception of metallurgists of

THE PARIS WORLD'S EXHIBITION OF 1889.

summit passengers will ascend by mncans of an | nations of the present thme, peopled by their inhabi- | our time. Alinost everywhere, at the edge of the
elevator. This enormous structure will be by far | tants, dressed in their native costuwics, and illustrat- | water, on the ruads, on the luwns, there are pavil-
the tallest that has ever been erect:d by man, and | ing their native customs. ions, chalcts, hiosks, palaces, rustic cottages, monu-
will command a magnificent view of the pleasurc-| In very many respects the exhibition of 1389 will | mental fuuntains, hothuuas, teuts, colonnades—a
city at its feet. be the most instructive ever held, as it will mark a | sort of strange city buried in verdure and flowers, a
Another interesting feature of the exhibition of | more advanced cpoch of the worlds industrial,  pituresque grovping of aditives of all epochs, of all
(889, will be a series of buildings to be erected on j scienuific and artistic history than any other. i countries, of all dincnsiuns, and of all s'tylel. U'pon
the Quai d'Orsay, aloug the Seine, representing the;  Our engrasing gives 3 mero outline of some of | the whole, we have the novel impression that the
babitations of different nations in all times. It is, the features of this remarkable exhibition. The Icntire modern world 1s here with its customs, its
called the “History of the Habitation,” and is | palace of the Trocudero, which wiil Lo a chief centro | arts, its discoverics, the most complex manifestations
duigud by & famous French architect, M. Charles | of attraction, is on the opposite side of the Scine, ’of it life, its remiciibrances and its hopes.

Garnier. The series will begin with the dwell- s and is connected with the group in the picture bya | ‘s vast as are the galleries designed for the
ing-place of pre-historic man—a mere shelter or s bridge.  Of this giganuc exhubition the Le Munde  cxhibition of the various industiies, they are not .
cover under trees and rocks. Then comes the grotto ; Jilustre says .~ In vrder to take in at a glance the . capable of accommudating the nutuerous foreigners,
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and the sl more numerous Frenchmen, who have
nsked for space to present thewr producta to the
publi¢ therem. It has been necessary to crect in
the park, i which the tower 18 located, an infinite
number of buildings of all sizes und shapes to
acconnnodate these.”

EXCUKSION TO KUROPR.

A lurge number of Canadiang will, doubtless, wish
to visit this great exhibition, and make at the same
time o tour of some of the more attractive routes of
Eurtope. The World's International Sunday-school
Convention, to be held in London in the month of
June, will also be to many an additivnal attraction.
Many advantages will result from waking up a
party and securing passage and accommodution in
advance ot more reasonable rates than can be
obtained by the single tourist.  The Fditor of this
paper has been urged to organize and personally to
conduct such n party. In deference to this solicita-
tion ho has consented to do so, and will be happy
to give any informatiog on the subject to any
persons who will address Rev. Dr. Withrow at his
residence, 240 Jarvis Street, Toronto,

BENNIE.

Ir you could see Bennie, your first thought
would be to laugh, and the next to take him right
into your arms and kiss him. Tho laugh would
come because he is so little and fat and tries to be
very dignitied, like his tall, bandsome father, who
used to be a soldier ; and the kiss Lecause he has
the swectest, ruby-hpped mouth, with a dear little
dimple in each corner.

Bennie'’s father is superintendent of a big mission
Sunday-school, and has his hands full to keep all
things running in good order, but I do not think
lie feels the care and worry any more, according to
his years, than Bennie. When papa comes into
the room on Sunday afternoon, Bennie is sure to
be with him. When the time comes to open the
school and papa steps up on the big platform,
Bennie goes too, keeping a tight hold of papa’s
hand.  He stands there grave and quiet during
the prayer, with his little eyes tightly closed, and
when the singing begins Bennie opens his book, no
matter if it is wrong side up—for he has not learned
to read yet—and sings as hard as papa does; and
s0 Bennie helps to lead the school.  Why, it would
not scem like the mission without him.

But he used to have one strange little whim
which troubled papa not a little.  He did not like
the time after school was over when papa stood
down by the big door and shook hands with the
teachers and older scholars us they were going out.
Bennie thought that hand of papa’s belonged to
him, and he was not willing to have them touch it.
“He's my papa,” he would say.  “Stop! he's my
papa.”  Of course this was naughty and very
selish in Bennie, but all papa's talking and explain-
ing did not seem to make any difference, until one
sunny afternocon, when the apple trees were in
bloom and the robins and bluebirds were singing,
Aunt Carrie came over with her little Alice and
asked papa to let Beanie go with her for a long ride.

Bennie was in great glee, but papy, who was
home with a sick headache, said, “ No, you can’t
have him, Aunt Carrie ; he's my Bennie.”

«Qh, papa,” cricd Bennie, “just lend wme for a
little while; I'll come back.”

«“No,” said papa again, “I cav't lend you;
you're my Bennie.”

The blue eyes grew big with tears in a minute;
aud papa said, “ Well, I will make a bargain with
you, Bennie. I will lend ull of you to Aunt Carric
for this aftersioon if you will lend my hand to those
friends down at our school for a little while every
. Sunday afternoon.”

Q,

Beunic looked solemn fur a minute ; then he
laughed a little. I think that, small us he is, he
saw how foolish he had been.

“ 18 it a bargaint” asked papa.

“Yes, papa,” said Bennie.

So hue went out into the sweet air and had a
lovely afternoon; and he remembered hia promise,
too, for pupa never had any more trouble with him
down at the mission.

“I just lend them your hand, papa,” he says;
‘its mine all the time, isn't it$”

Song of the Seasons.
Gauxt Winter flinging flukes of snow,
Deep burdening tield and wood and hill,
Dim days, dark nights, slow-trailing fogs,
And bleakened air severoand chill.
And swift the scasons cireling run—
And still they change till ull is done.

Young Spring with prowise in her eyes,
And fragrant breuth from dewy mouth,
And magic touches for the nooks
Of budding flowers when wind is south,
And swift the seasons circling run—
And so they change till all is deue,

Then Summer stands crect and tall,
With carly sunrise for the lawn,
Thick-folinged woods and glittering scas,
And loud bird-chirpings w the dawn.
And switt the seasons circling run—
Aund so they change till all is doe.

Brown Autumn, quict with ripe fruits,
And hay-yards stacked with harvest gold,
And fiery flushes for the leaves,
And silent cloudskies soft outrolled.
And so the seasons circling run—
And still they change till all is done.

Swift speeds our life frotn less to more.
The child, the man, the work, the rest,
The sobering mind, the rinening soul,
Till yonder all is bright and blest.
For so the seasons circling run—
And swift they change till all is done,

Yes, yonder—if indecd the orb
Of life revolves round central Light;
For ever true to central force,
And steadfast, comes the balm or blight,
And s0 indeed the scasons run—
And last is best «when all is done.

HOW HE WON THE BEST PRIZE

TuEre were prizes in Willie's school, and he was
anxious to merit ono of them. Willie was behind
the other boys in all studies except in writing. As
he had no hope to excel in anything but writing,
he made up his mind to try for the special prize
for that with all his might. And he did try, so
that his copy-book would have done honour to a
boy twice his age. When the prizes were awarded,
tho chairman of the committee held up two copy-
books, and said: “It would be difficult to say
which of these two books is Letter than the other,
but for one copy in Willic’s, which is not only
superior to Charlie’s, but to every other copy in the
same book. This copy, therefore, gains the prize.”

Willie’s heart beat high with hope, not unmixed
with fear. Blushing to his temples, he said,
+ Please, sir, may I see that copy 1”

“Certainly,” said the chairman, looking some-
what surprised.

Willie glanced at the copy, and then, handing
the book back, he said, ¢ Please, sir, that is not
my writing. It was written by an upper-class boy,
who took iy book by mistake, one day, instead of
his own.”

The chairman and comumittee were so pleased
with Willic's lonesty and truthfulness, that,
although they could not give him what was called
“the first prize,” they gave him another, and it
was really * the best prize.”

THE KING'S MESSENGER;
LAWRENCE TEMPLE'S PROBATION.

(A4 STORY OF CANADIAN LIFB.)
BY TOX EDITOR.

CHAPTER XVI.
THE ACCOLADE.

“‘Christ to the young man said, ¢ Yet one thing more;
If thou would’st perfect be,
Sell all thou hast, and give it to the poor,
And cone und follow me.

“Withiu this temple Clirist again, unseen,
Those sucred words hath eaid,
And his invisible hands to-day have been
Laid on a young mau's head.”
LoxcrerLow—Ondination Hymn,

0 bleased Lord! how much 1 need
Thy light to guide me on my way!
So many hands that, without heed,
Still touch thy wounds and make them bleed t
So many feet that, day by day,
Still wander frum thy fold ustray!
Unless thou fill me with thy light,
I cannot lead thy flock aright;
Nor, without thy support, can bear
The burden of so great a care,
But am myself a castaway.”
Loxarxrrow—Golden Legend.

As the Confercnce was to be held not far from
Northville, Lawrence yielded to the combined in-

ducement of paying a visit to his hore and attend-

ing, a8 an interested spectator, the meetings of
that august body, which he regarded as entrusted
with the most important interests in the world—
and we are not sure that in this he was very
greatly mistaken,

The home-greeting was of the warmest. There
was much to hear and much to tell, notwith.
standing that almost weeckly letters were ex-
changed between mother or sisters and the absent
one. Mary was blossoming into lovely woman-
hood ; and proud was Lawrence, as she gave him
her sisterly greeting among the June roses, herself
more bloomingfair than they. The saintly mother
looked more saintly still; wan and worn with care
and toi}, and tho streaks of silver were more
abundant in her hair. But the same hallowed
light was in her eyes; the same calm peace—the
peace of God, that passeth all understanding—was
on her brow.

The period of the visit was a continual holiday.
It was a short drive to the Conference town, and
every day Lawrence took his mother or sister to
the sessions of that body. 1t soon ‘assumed a more
importunt relation to him than he had anticipated.
On his arrival, he was informed by the chairman
of his district that the Stationing Committee
2ad put him down again for Centreville Mission ;
and, furthermore, that in view of the remoteness
and isolation of the field, and his own success and
maturity of character, beyond his years— here
Lawrence blushed and bowed—they had resolved
to recoinmiend his ordination- *for special purposes”
—that is, in order that he might administer the
sacraments and delebrate marriage.

This was unexpected, almost startling news;
but, as he looked into his heart, he found a feeling
neither of exultation nor of shrinking from his in.
creased responsibilities, but of acquiescence with
the will of Gal, whatever it might be.

The Conference assented to the somewhat un.
usual proposal, on account of the special circum-
stances of the case; and Lawrence was ditected to
present himsell with the class of probationers

whose reception was to take place on the Friday .

evening, und who were t6-H¢ otdrined on the fol. -
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lowing Sabbath. He sought solitude as much as
possible during the interval before these solemn
services, that Le might commune with his own
heart, and afresh dedicate himself to God.

That important service—to hita one of the most
solemn of his life—when he, so young, so retiring,
s0 alinost morbidly shrinking_in-his-disposition, in
the-presence of a-vast multitude, including some
hundreds of ministers, was to make his confession
of faith, and tell the story of his call to the work
of the ministry, at length arrived. At first he hul
shrunk from the ordeal, but as the time drew nigh
he felt strangely oalni and-sustained by the -pres-
ence and power of God. His mother and-sister,
of course, were in the audience, and their magnetic
eyes drew the-gaze of his, and-inspired him with
-their sympathy till he seemed to forget the pres-
ence of all others than they. When called upon,
lie spoke-as simply-as in a-quiet class-meeting in
Muskoks, yet with a suppressed emotion that
touched every heart.

He did not wonder, he said, that he was trying
to serve God. He wondered that he was not
trying to serve him better. As he spoke-of his
early consecration to God, of the hallowed spell-of
his mother’s influence on his young life, in mould.
ing his character and in leading him to the Saviour,

with_tears. But that mother’s -cyes, into whose
depths he gazed, lit-up-with-a-starry-splendour,

. seemed to give -him control over his-emotions.
" Then he- ‘spoke of “the -moulding -influence of- the

Sabbath-school, of the early strivings-of God's

influence.

As-luie spoke-of hiy father-as-the ideal hero of
his -boyhood, of his brave-example, of the white.
-flower -of his blamcless life, of his triumphant’
death, _and-of -the-promise -made-to -follow-in his"
footsteps-as-he had been-a-follower ofzthe -Lord
Jesus, many of the ministers present, who had
known-and-loved the man, carried-away-by the
-fervenéy of_their feelings, cried out, * Hallelujah {”
“God -bless -the -lad {” *May- the father’s-mantle
-rest upon the son1™* Amen "~ Praise the Lord I

Then he-spoke:of-the great help he had received
-from his fathers-in-the -iministry, and-especislly
from the professors of ‘the college--his brief scason
at which was an unfading-memory of-gladness
-and perpétual impulse-to-the culture-of all"his
_powers. But -when he spoke of the “great joy of
-guthering in the first-harvest of:souls in-his-far-off
-mission,-his -voice-deepened,-and-Lis form-seemed
to- dilate-as he rejoiced before God with-the joy of
-thoes who bring their sheaves with them.

"When-he, -with_the-other probationers, had-sat
_down, he listeued-with-deep emotion-and_delight
to-the wise counsels, the -fatherly -and- brotherly-
—umnncelot the senior-winisters, who moved, and
-secon"sd; ov supported their roception. The names
of “some of these had been for years as- familiar to°

tbunu\d heard their voices, and - felt-that-he-was
veleumed bytbelovmunvunon,vhohad borne
the brunt-of mwany-a-conflict with-sin-and wrong;
to-the-same -holy- brotherhood -to which they-be-

bud—-ngnndlrkm‘h&oodﬂ:nmmd-chd

chivalfy of-arms.
Mm&o&bhﬁhhmohmvavem

his-voice faltered, and many an eye was suffused

Spirit with-his soul, of-his-yielding-to-his blessed:

-his -cars-as *household-words,* and- “he now.saw.|-

—winle he almost trembled beneath the vows
which he took—put his whole soul inta the wonds .
he uttered in answer to the questions of the
President, looking up to God for strength to keep
theso solemn vows.

As he repeated with the others that sublime
hymn of the ages—the Veni, Creotor, Sparitus -he
vealized it Lis soul the blessed unction frane nbmve
of the Anointing Spirit nnd the finpartation of e
savenfold gifte. As-he received in his huds the
Holy Bible, which wus to be the chaiter of lus
Autllonty to preach the Word of God and to ad

ter the ents in the congregzstion, he
fervently kissed the sacred book, and “then pressad
it to his heart as lis gaide and counsellor through
life, trusting in whose blessed teachings he hoped
at Jast to- 8o home in triumph to the skies  lle
grasped it in his hand as the sharp two edged svond
of the Spirit, which-he was to wicld as Ins batthe
brand ;. and- he -cried in his heart, as did D.asid
when. he grasped the mighty sword of Goliath—
“@Give it-me; there is none like it.”

During the Couference sessions, Luwreme took
especinl delight ir sitting in the gullery of the
church with his-mother or sister, and hstening to
the debates. From his chairman, who sometstnes
joined" them, he learned the names of most of the
ministers,- and- sometimes sketches of thor often
vemarkable history. They seemed to him Jike the
warriors-of-a- Howeric -battledicld ; or- rather-=for
that simile degraded their charcter——thay were
the_plumed heroes of-a-nobler chivalry-than that-of
the steelclad warriors -of - old—-the-true _Cliristian
knighthood—

14Whoee glory-was redressing human wrong,

Who reverenced ‘thelr conscience as their king,
Who spake no slauder;-no, nor listened to it;"

whose trophics were_not garments-rolled- in-blood,
and-brazen-hiclms all battlestained-and dinted; but
a world-redecmed, regencrated, disenthralled, by
the mighty manumission of the blood of -Christ.

Atlast came the closing-hour of- the Conference,
and its erowning act—the-reading of -the=stations.
“The-scene rose -to-the-dignity of -the-morally sub.
lime. The galleries were filled with interested
spectators. Every minister was in his place-
Several-of them-were for-the first time to-learn
their destiny-for the year—often involving the sun.
dering -of-tender ties, a-long-and-tedious journey.
ahd thz seeking of a-new home among perfect”
strangers.  The-President-took-the chair, with un-
ustal gravity of-mien. The grand inspiring battle-
hymn was sung—

“Soldiers of Chirist, arise,
And put your armour on,” ,

A hero-soul looked out-of-each.man’s eves. There
was_no faltering—no -flinching. Each one was
roady_to accept his fate, and.go forth—

+ Serong in the strongth which God supplies
Through his Eternal Soo.”

The Secrefary read, with-a-clear, distinct-voice,
the decress of-the Buok-of -Fate, which- he heldin-
his-hands. Every eyo was_fixed-on -the -spesker.
‘Every sound was:hushed. The-very ticking of-the_
clock-smote -with-unusual - emphasis- upon-the ear.-
AsLawreice heard- his name-road-out_for Centre-
ville Mission, he_bowed. his-head upon.the:rail
‘before him, and lifted up his beart-to-God; snd
when he-raised -it—by.the_glad- light-in bis ayes—
it might_be-sesn_that_his prayer bad been.an-
sweced.

Not-a.mucmur-arose ;-not-&_protest-was.heard
in-all-that sssembly-ag-:nst the decisious of that

2 | day, although- they vitally affected “thess-men in

their -most intimate and:-personal -relations. Has

“leave- hit,

"Edith, this-story=mny-be-hereafter-told,
present we bid @ Farowell * to-our kind 1eaders,

Then they sang agua, exh man making the
words the utterance of lus own sonl =
v orthan thy name, O Lond, 1 20,
My dals labeur tes prraes
The . only thee, pranlved tn hnaw
T atl 1 apeak, or think, orla

s The task thy wisdoms hath nsargnad,
O It me cheatfully-folta * \
I all thy wotke thy presence hind,
Aud priov e thy acceptable will
“For thee st hifolly croplon
W hatecr thy tounteous geace hath givea,
An{ i course with tvien Joy,
And cdosely walk with thee 1o haaven ”

battle biagon, they went forth again on-ther s eed

embattied legons of the Prince of tha power of
the aie —to know no truce nor reapite till the Gnat
Captun of their salvation should-aay to each war-
rior. It as enough, cater inlo my joy, and-sit
down on my throne.”

The few-duy« thut Lawrence spent nt home were
days of hallowed onjoyment.
were to b bke an oy to a weary traveller, he
wax eager to Lo at bis field of sacred toil,

1 am the Koer's messeager, ™ he said, when Ins
mother ashed hnn to sty a httle Jonger; “and the
Kins Dusiness requires haste”

*Go,my sou,” replivd-that-nobler than Spartan
mother, “had I ten sons, I would-give them all
to be the messengers of -such a King”

The next- day,-therciore, 1lawrence-departed, in
spired with tresh-zeul-and courage, to latour-for
the glory of God amid the yocks-and Inhes_and
wilds of Muskoka. Here for-the present we must
The-story-of hia trials_and-his-tri-
of his discourag and. , of

\
¥

Ins varied-adsentures on various fields_of labour '
m the wide waste-and-in- the-city full, and the -

blending of his fortunes, after wany strange and
providential vicissitudes, with thote of the far
For the

and *Farewell and God<spred” w0 _Lawkxxcx

TrnrLk, THE -Kixe's-MusskNuan.

THE KNI,

ot
THE-MARKED TEXT.

“IsanrL, this is-the hey of -your mother's ward

-robe,” said a_father ta lns- motherless daughrer and

only child, on-her-eighteentli-birthdy  «“Take at,
and at-your Jeisure lovk over -your-mother's thing.

You.are at-an-age now to-valye them.”

Isabel was-soon busy looking-over -her vouug !
-mother’s possesmions.  She ocould just remember |
being-taken as_a tny chald-to kiss_a-sweet,_pale i

lady-in bed, and next_day ‘being-told that her
mother was ~dond, and-ee-she-looked-on-the- fong-

by her side.

in-red morocco,-with a=silver clusp. 1t openedd at
“once about the:middle, the place-beng marked by

to a-place wherewas a vense strongly marhed in
redink. Thatverse was *“ Asone whon his mother
cmuforu:tb 50 will T comfort-you ;” and by the side
wag-written, My littl,- motherless Taabel,”

It is-almost- like-my- mother speaking to n.-
from the dead,” Isabel said, solemnly.  “Sho-wust
have kuown I should find this-some day;" and
eagerly she kissed the page again wud again.

e therelore thndimvh-du-bl-cmu

With this, as their sublitie marching song and

erdsude —the ariny of the boly cross- aganst the

But although they '

unused things she yearnsd to have that fsir mother

Suddenly Isnbel came on & weli worn book, Imund !

& bunch of-dry.and colourless flowers  She xaw-nt
once thatit was a small Bible, and that 1t npm..-d '

waa:q!:ngggq;dk;h,t}ao Lest aoquisition -
is that o/ good books.

v
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The Good Time Coming.

Cnrre's a good timo coming, girls,
A good tunoe coming,

There's a good time coming, girls,
Wait alittlo longer.

We hope to live to seo the day,

For wo can hear it on the way,
This good time coming:

Cannon balls are not for us,
But votes are weapons stronger 3

Ne'll win our battle by their aid 3
Wait a little longer.

7

There’s » good time coning, girls,
A good timo coming,

There's a good tiine coming, girls,
Wait a little longer.

When we beside our brothers stand,

Then right, not might, shull rule the land,
In the good time coming.

Tho law shall innocence defend,
And make thoe hiclpless stronger;

We'll vote for every noble causo ;
Wait a little longer.

There's a good time coming, girls,
There's a good time coming,

There's a good time coming, gicls,
Wait a little longer.

Theu let us aid it all we can,—

Yes, overy woman, every man,—
This good timne coming.

For every prayer and every fear
Wil inake the impulse stronger;

*Tis surcly coming, never fear,
Wait a little longer.
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The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the moset popular.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, DECEMBER 8, 1888

TESTIMONY OF MINISTERS CONCERNING
OUR 8. 8. PAPERS,

Wz reprint the following testimonials of leading
ministers of our Church—and they could be supple-
mented by many others—in the confidence that
thoy roay demonstrate, if there be need in any case
for that, that the authorized S. S. periodicals of
our own Church are better adapted for our own
achools than any foreign oncs can possibly be.
Since these opinions were written all our periodi-
oals have been greatly improved.

The Rev. Dr. Sanderson, to whom is due the
honour of issuing the first Sunday-school papers in
Cansda—a quarter of a century ago—being himself
both their editor and publisher, writes:

“There is nothing left to be desired, save their
introduction into all our schools. They have no
| superfor—not one. Very few 8. 8. papers, either

BALLOONS AND BALLOONING.

in England or America, are at all equal to" them,
In illustration, matter, and price, they are in the
front rank ; and they should be in every Methodist
Sunday-school in the Dominion. The papers are
an honour to us, and will prove a great blessing to
the Church.”

T:..2 Rev. Dr. Potts, of Toronto, writes:

“J have examined the Sundny-school papers sub-
mitted to me, and beg to say that I think they are
well adapted to our Methodist schools. They
evince good taste in the pictorinl department ; they
are patriotic; they are instructive in matter ; they
are interesting in literary style, and they are true
to the teachings of our Church. Their intrinsic
worth and loyalty to the Church should place them
in every Methodist school in the Dominion.”

Rev. Professor Shaw, of the Wesleyan Theo-
logical College, Dontreal, writes :

“The papers appear not only to be unmarred by
any objectionable matter, but also to have much
positive merit in the combination of spirituality and
patriotism with raciness of style and an instruc.
tive method of description. I regard them as most
excellently adapted to the Sabbath-schools of Cana-
dian Methodism. I bave heard them commended
by several Sunday-school superintendents, and dis-
paraged by none. Even if they were independent
publications, and not published with the authoriza-
tion given them by our Church, still it would he
very ‘advantageous to any school to have them
introduced.”

The Rev. W. Galbraith, D.C.L., writes:

“ During the past few years I have seen dozens
of Sunday-school papers, but I have met with none
which I regard equal for our schools to the
Prrasaxt Hours and the Sunbeam. They abound
with charming, interesting, and profitable reading
matter for the young. They are free from the
extravagant and trashy tales so common in Sunday-
school papers. They benefit head and heart, and
breathe a spirit of true loyalty to Church and
State. All our schools should have them.”

The Rev. Le Roy Hooker writes:

“With no degree of reserve, I commend to all
our people the Sunday-school periodicals published
by our Church. If we wish our children, when
they shall bave become men and women, to be
devoted to Canada and to the Methodist Church,
nothing can be plainer than that Canadian snd
Methodist literature should enter largcly into the
ocomposition of their mental and spiritual togd™ ~

BALLOONS AND BALLOONING.

For over a hundred years men have been trying
to navigate the air, but with only indifferent success.
1t is easy enough to rise several hundred or thou-
sand feet, and it is delightful to sail with the wind
and to enjoy a bird's-eye view of the landscape be-
neath. But to land safely—there’s the rub, It is
not so pleaant to drift out to sea, or to come
bumping along the ground like an india-rubber
ball. Our cut shows the way in which large balloons
are inflated. 'We have not space here to describe
all the perils of ballooning, but the Editor of this
paper, in an early number of the Methodist Mag-
azine, will devote a special article to it, illustrated
with numerous cuts. ke will describe his own
adventures in ascending at Paris, with forty-nine
others, in the largest balloon ever made—a balloon
which wag wrecked a short time afterwards,

Qucer People with Paws and Claws, and their
Queer Capers. By Palen Cox. 4to. Hubbard
Bros., Philadelphia, and William Briggs, Toronto.
Price $1.00. :

From the time of Esop’s fables it has been a
favourite way to convey amusement and instruction
by attributing to lower animals human qualities
and feclings. The German story of Reynard the
Fox has in this way become quite a classic. But
we doubt if anything finer was ever written or
drawn than the rhymes, and especially the pictures
of our four-footed friends in this book. Those who
have hung with delight over Mr. Cox's Brownie
Books-—and we can speak for one little boy—will
be equally delighted with this charming book. How
so much human expression can be given to these
animals is A marvel. F ¢ innocent fun we'know
nothing that will surpass this book.

The Palace Beautiful, published by Cassell and
Company, has proved to be one of the most popular
stories for girls written since “Little Wanen.”
Like that famous tale it deals with the adventures
of three sisters. These girls—Primrose, Jassamine
and Daisy—were left alone in the world at a #ender
sge, and the story of the part they took in the
battle of life is one that will be read with interest
by all girls.

Tax Christmas number of Prxasaxr Hours and
Houx axp Scnmoor, full of Christmas pictures, :
Christmas stories, and Christmas poetry, will be
sold at $1.00 per 100. Let every scholar have one
for Christmas. Address, Rev. Willism Briggs,
Toronto; C. W, Costes, Montreal; or 8. F. Huestis,
Halifaz,
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SCENES IN CAIRO.

Tur following is an extract from one of a series
| of articles in our AMethodist B3lagazine, by the
Rev. Geo. J. Bond, M.A,, ex-President of the New-
foundland Conference, describing his recent travels
in Egypt, Palestine, Syria, and the Levant. They
will be continued during the year 1889, and will be
illustrated with nearly 100 fine engravings of scenes
made sacred by the footsteps of our Lord. They
will be of sps .1al interest to every preacher, Sunz ay-
school tescher, and Bible student, and will alone be
worth the subscription price. Special rates will be
given schools. Mauny schools have taken from two
to ten copies to circulate instead of libraries, as
being cheaper, fresher, and more attractive. Write
to the Rev. Dr. Briggs, Toronto, for special terms
to schools.—En.

I have called Alexandria a mongrel town. The
same might with equal, if not greater truthfulness,
be said of Cairo. It is but a step or two from the
European quarter, with its stiff, stone buildings, and
handsome shop fronts, to the devious, dark and dirty
purlieus of its Iabyrinthine bazaars. In fact, it is
but a hop, skip and a jump from the nineteenth
century comforts of hotel, and shop, and villa, to
scenes animate with the life, redolent with the odour,
and dusky with the darkness of the Thousund and
One Nights Yonder stately turbaned Moslem,
with salthon.coloured robe of sheeny satin, with
loose, lorig outer cloak of deepest blue, might well
be the good Caliph Haroun al Raschid; yonder
veiled liodri, whose coal-black eyes sparkle with sly
sauciness, a8 the audacious unbeliever glances ad-
miringly ather, might well be the besutiful.Sche-
herazade ; yonder stalwart, swarthy boatman, exult-
ant it may be at having fleeced a Frankish tourist
of a few piastres beyond his fare, might stand for
. Sinbed the Sailor, returned successful from the

wg‘ - M.‘t@::- FI;;V:’

STREET S8CENE IN CAIRO.

quest for a roc’s egg, or better still, having found in
some New-found-land an addled egg of the Great
Auk, and sold it, in London (mashallal) to an
addle-headed Giaour for three hundred guineas of
infidel gold !

Essay a bargain at one of these quaint shops. 1t
is little bigger than a large-sized packing-case; an
attempt to swing the proverbial cat would certainly
be disastrous to the outraged feline; and yet it is
filled from roof to floor with articles of cost or
commodity ; of art, unique and expensive beyond
the affording of any but the wealthiest virtuoso ; of
vulgar use and quaint adornment, within the few
paras of the poverty-stricken fellah. Here shelf
upon shelf of splendid silks, fresh from the looms of
Madras or IDamascus, there an array of kaleidosco
pic carpets, woven inintricate and exquisite patterns,
and soft enough for the unsandalled feet of an angel
from Paradise. Here one is filled with tarbooshes,
the graceful tasseled caps worn almost universally
in the East; there a shop where quaint pointed
shoes and slippers of red morocco are piled promis-
cuously upon the board. Here is one for the sale
of antiques. Come and feast your eyes, you who
are trying to “live up to” blue china, on rare
arabesqued tiles, on bronzes wreathen like lace and
carven in the queer, grinning, goblin, genii forms,
only possible t~ an opium-eater’s fantasies ; armour
that might have belonged to the Mameluke Beys;
scimitars, such as Saladin may have swung when he
cleft a silk handkerchief in the air for sport, or cleft
a Crusader's skull in the field for patriotism and the
Prophet. Took at the proprietors as they squat
soleninly beside their counters. What dignity of
demeanour, what patriarchal grace, what incffable
patience, a8 they await the customers that provi-
dence may send them, and employ themselves mean-
while in whitfing the soothiug nargkileb, indulging

a nap, or rendng the Kornn. What an utter
absenco of the vulgar eagerness to sell, what a
plentiful lack of the dapper and loquncions courtesy
wlich characterizes the good wnlesmen of our West.
tern emporiums—surely this 15 the very poetry of
business, the very picety of trade.

e 4

One of the pretticst books that will tempt the
youth of Ameriea at Christung.time is Mother (7oose,
set to music, illustrated in colours, ntul published
by Messrs, Cnssell & Company. W venture to
sny that there will be no mors attructive juvetle
prepared for the Christns stucking.

FISHIN JIMMY.®
BY ANNIR TRUMBULL SLOSSON.

It was on the margin of Pond Brook, just back
of Uncle Eben's, that 1 first saw Fishin® Junwy.
It was early June, and we were again at Francoma,
that peaceful little village among the northern hills,
He was a spare, wiry man of tuddle height, with
a slight stoop in his shoulders, a thin brown fuce,
and seanty gray hair.  He earvied s tishing rod,
and had some swall trout strung on a forked 52t
in one hand. A simple, honiely figure, yet ho
stands out in memory just as 1 saw him then, no
more to be forgotten thun tho granite llls, the
rushing streams, the cascades of that north country
1 love so well.

Fishin’ Jimny’s real name was James Whitcher.
He was bLorn in the Franconin Valley, and s
whole life had been passed there.  He had always
fished ; he could not remember when or how he
learned the art.  He had not cared for books, or
schoo), and all eflorts to tic luim down to study
were unavailing. But he knew well the books of
running brooks. No dry botanical text-hook or
wanual could have taught him all he now knew of
plants and flowers and trees.

But it was of another kind of knowledge he
oftenest spoke, and of which I shall try to tell you,
in his own words as nearly as possible,

First, let ine say that if there should scem to be
the faintest tinge of irreverence in aught I write,
I tell my story badly. There was no irreverence
in Fishin’ Junmy. e possessed a decp and pro-
found veneration for all things spritunl and
heavenly ; but it was the vencration of a little
child, mingled, as is that child's, with perfect con-
fidence and utter frankness. And he used the
dialect of the country in which he lived.

“ As I was tellin' ye,” heo #nid, “ 1 allers loved
fishin’ an’ knowed "twas the best thing in the hull
airth ; I knowed it larnt ye more about creeters un
yarbs an’ stuns an’ water than books could tell ye ;
[ knowed it made folks patienter an’ comnmonsen-er
an’ weather-wiser, an’ cuter genally ; gin ‘em moro
faclty than all the school larnin’ in creation. I
knowed it was more fillin’ than vittles, more rousin’ |
than whiskey, more soothin’ than lodlum ; T knowed
it cooled ye off when ye was het, an' het ye when
yo was cold ; I knowed all that o' courso—uny foo)
knows it. But—will ye b'l'evo it 1-—I wns more'n
twenty-one yecar old, a man growed, 'fore I found
out why ‘twas that away. Father an' mother was
Christian folks, gnod out-an’out Calv'nist Baptists
from over castn way. They fetched me up right,
made me go to meetin’ an’ read a chapter every
Sunday, an’ say a hymn Satday night after washin’;
an’ I useter say my prayers mos’ nights. I wa'n't
a bad boy as boys go. But nobody thought o
tellin’ mec the one thing, jest the one single thing |
that’d ha' made all the diffunce. I knowed about |
God, an’ how he made me an’ made the airth, an’ |

* This touching story we abridge from the Mcthefint k
c

Magazine.—ED,
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overything, an’ oncs I got thinkin’ atunt that, an’ Ldwan thar poles an their honosan’ eserytion, au | awd he ~allel out to 'emt to hnow if they'd ketched
I nshed 1oy fatier if God made the isbies. He ! poed b, An’ then he como along a spell further, janythin.”  The water jest run down my checks when

aand, course ho dud, the-sca an all thatin *mas,
but somchow that didn't seem-to mean nothan’
tauch to me, an' 1 fost my mt'rist agin.  An 1 read
the Scripter account o' Jonah an' tha ig-tish, an’
all-that i Jab about_pullin’ out levitinmz with a
hook an’ stickin’ fish speacs m lis_head, an’ some
parts i them queer books mgh the end o’ the Ole
Teatent about fish ponds an' fish gates-aw’ fish
pools, an’ how the fishers shall Pment—everything
{ thnt T could pick out about fistn’ an' sech , but 1t
} didin't cose home to moe ¢ twa'n't my kind o fishin®
i at’ I dulu’Useom ter sense at.

* But ono day—t's more'n forty year ago now,
but 1 reclect it same’s "twas yest'dny, nn’ 1 shall
reclect it forty thousand year from now if I'm
round, an" 1 guess I shall be, I heerd —suthin'—
-Miflunt.  I-was downan the vatlage one Sunday , it
wan't very good fishin"—the streams was too full ;
an’ 1 thought 1'd jest look into the mectsnhouse ’s
I went by, 'Twas tho ole union mcetin’- housc, ye
kuow, an’ they hadu't got no reg'lar aply, an' yo
never knowed what kind ye'd hear, 0 ‘twas kind o
excitin',

“Lwas Jute, most 'leven o'clock, an' the sarm'n
hind begun,  Thiero was a strange man_a preachin’,
soine one Srom over to the hotel, I never heerd his
numne, 1 never seed him from that day to this, but
-1 knowed lis-face, Queer enough I'd seed him
-adishin’,  I-never knowed lhe was a unn'ster, hie
dudn't-Jook like-one. He-went about like:n real
isherman, with ole clo'es,-an’ ole hat with hoeoks
stuck in 3t w’ big_rubber boots, an’ he fished,
1eely tyhed, 1 mean—ketchod ‘em. I-gucss ‘twas
that-tuids we-hisd'n a leetle sharper 'n us'al, for 1
naver-seedsn fishin' ww'ster afore.  Elder-Jacksn,
Lie said "twas w sinf’l-wiste o time,_an’ ole Parson
Loowis he'd anadec.it was cruel an® onmarciful ,-so
I'd thought I'l jest-see what this-maa 'd preach
about, an’ Lutdcd down:to liss'n-to the sarmin.

“-{fut there-wan’t no sarmin, not what I'd-been
raised to think was-the-ow'y-true kind. There
wa'n't no-heads,-no fustlys-nor_sec'ndlys; nor_fin'ly-
bruthring, but the-fust thing I kunowed 1 was
hearin' u-story, an’ ‘twas_a -fishin’ story. Twas
about-soe one ~I Ladn't the least -idee then who
taas, an' how wuch it all-meant—some one-that
was-dreflle fond o’ fishin' and- fishermen,-some one
that sot everythin' by the *wnter, an’ usewr,go
along by the-lakes-an’ ponds, an’ sail on e, an’
talk with the men that was_fishiv’. An how the
fishermen all_liked him, an’ asked his ‘dvice, an’
done jest’s he telled 'em -about tue likeliest places
to tish; an’ how they allers ketched more fer
mindinlum ; an’-how when-lie-was a-preachinihe
wouldn't-go-into-u -big weetin“house an’ talk to
_rich_folks_all slicked-up, but-he'd-jest go-outin a
fishin’-boat-an"ask-the men to shove out a mite, q
-he'd-talk -to the folks on shore,-the fishin’ folks, an™
-their wives, an’ the-boys-an’ gals-playin' on the
shore. An’ then,-best of_everythin', he-telled _how
when be-was a-choain’ the-men-to go sbout-with-
Imn.an’ help him, an' larn-hix-ways_s0’s-to-come
-ater -him, he fust-o” all picked out the men-he'd
scen every day fishin'; an' mebbe fished with
tusself,for he_knowed ’em, an’knowed he -could
trust ‘em.

“ An'"then he-telled us about the day when-this
-preacher comne-along=by-the_lake—a dreflle-sightly-
_place,-this- min'stec said ;-he'd "seed it Insself when
“he was trav’lit’ in thenm- countries—an’-come scrost
“two-men hie_knowed well; they was:brothers, an’
-they “was-afishin’. An’ he_jest-asked ’em-in-his
_pleasaut-spoken, frienly way—there wan's -never.
-sech-a drawin', takin', lovin' way with- any one

:fouut.humnhd.ﬂumm’shrﬂ-—hm

wsked emtoeomodougnthhm -an'-they lay

an’ e we two boys out with their ole father, au'
they was settin’™in & boat an’ fixin™-up their- tackle,
an L ashed 'em if they'd jine him too, an' they
Jest duopped all their things, an' left -the ole man
with the boat an’® the fish an’ the bait, an* follered
the preactier. 1 don't tell it very good. I've read
1t an’ read 1t sence-that ; but-1 want to_make ye
see hiow it sounded to me, how I took it, as tho
mu'ster telled it that summer day in Francony
meetin.  Ya-see I'd no idee who the story was
abuut, the man put it so plain, in common kind o’
talk, without any come-to-passes an’ whutlers-an’
thutlers, an’ I never conceited 'twus a Bible
narritive.

“An' so fust thing I'knowed I says to myself,
*That's tho-kind o' teacher I want. If I could
comwo terost & man like that P’d_jest foller him too,
through thick an' thin.’ Woell, I can’t put the rest
on it mto_talk very-good ; 'taint jest the kind o'
thing to speak on'fore folks, even sech good friends
as you. I am't the-sort to go back -on_my word—
fishermen mint, ye know—an’what I'd said to mny-
self *foro-I knowed who I was bindin’ myself to, 1
stuch to a'terwards when I knowed all about him..
For ‘tamt for me to tell ye, who've got so much
more larnin’ than me, that there was a dreule lot
wore to that story than the fishin® part. That
lovin!, givin’ up, suff’rin’, dyin’-part, ye know-it all:
yerself, an’ I-can't kinder. say-much on it, ’cept:
when T jest all-by-myself,- or—"long o' him.

* That «'ternoon I tock my ole Bible that Lhadn'’t_
read much since I growed up, an I-went out-into
the wouls ‘long the river, an’ ’stid o fishin?! ‘I jest
sot.down an’read-that-hull story. Now-ye know-it
yerself- by-heart,-an’ ye've-knowed:it all -yer-born-
duys, so-ye can’t-begin to tell how new an’ 'stonishin’.
‘twas to me, an' how findin’ 50 -much fish’ in-it
kinder helped me to unnerstan’ an’ bleve it every-
mite, an’ take it right hum to-me to foller-an’ live
up to ’s long 'sT-live an’ breathe. Did jever think
on it,-reely? T tell-ye, his rligin's-a fishin’® r'ligin’
all through, His friends was fishin’ folks; his
pulpit.was_a-fishin"boat,-or the shore-o>the:lake;
he loved the ponds an’ streams ;_aw’-when his-d'sci-
ples went out fishin';if he didn't go hisself with ’em,
he'd go a'ter ‘em, “alkm on the water, to cheer 'em
up an’ comfort-’em.

“An’"he-was allers ’round the water; for the
- story'll say, *he cotiie to the sea-shore,” or *he begun
to teach-by the sea-side,’ or ngm, ‘he-entered’into a
boat,” an’¢he was i the stem-o'-the boat, asleep.’

st An*he used fish in bis mir'cles, He fed-the
crowd o’ folks on_fish when they was hungry, bought
‘em from a little chap -on the-shore. I've oft'n
thought how tickled that boy must ’a’ been:-to-have
hitn take them fish. Melbe they wa'n’t nothin'but-
slnners, but the fust the little-feller'd ever. ketched,-
an’ boys :sot a-heap-on_their-fust ketch. He was"
dreffle good:to-child'en, ye: ‘know. An' who'd“he’
come to a'ter he'd died an'ris agint ‘Why, he come
down to the shore *fore daylight, ao’ looked off over.
the pond to -where his-ole:frien’s was a-fishin, Ye
séo -they'd gonie_ out -just to quiet their minds an"
keep up their :pemtl “there's nothin’ like ishin’ for
that, ye know, an’ they’d been-in a heap o’ trubble..
When they-was settin’ up-the mght nfou, worryin'
and wond'rin’ an’ #misin’ what was goin’ ter-besome
on ‘em without their lluwr, Peter got kmdpr
desprit; an’ he up an"says in his quick way, says be,
tAnyway, I'm goin'a-fishin’’ An’they.all-see the
se086-on_jt—any- fishernan would-—an’ they says,
says-they, “Well-go ‘long too.” But-they-didn’t’
ketch anyzhm. I- supposs they couldn'tfix-their
minds on-it, an’ em‘ythin went-wrong-liks. ~But
‘when mofnin’ came creepin’ up over-the moantin's,

fush thin" they Knowed-thay see him -on- the bank,

Manclister.”

I hLeerd t o min'ster tell that, an' it kinder snake
my eyes wet every time Uthink on't.  For 't secms
’s if it might 'a’ been me in that boat, who heerin'
that ¥'ice 1'loved so -drefile well, spenk up ngin so
that nat'ral from the bank_there. An’ ho eat some
o' their fisli] O’ course he done it to sot thar
niinds easy, to show 'em-He wa'n't quite a spernit
yit, but jest their own old frien’ wlio'd-Leen out n
the boat with "em so many, many times. But
seems to i, jest the fao’ he done it kinder makes
fish and tishin’ diifunt from any other thing in the
hull wirth, T tell ys them four books that give lus
story is chock full o' things that go right to the
heart o' fishermen. Nets, an’ hooks, an’ boats, an’
the-shores, an’ the sea, an' the mountin’s, Peter'’s
fishin"-coat, lilies, an’ sparrers, an’ grass o' tho ficlds,
an’ all about_the evenin’ sky bein’ red or lowery,
an’ fair or foul weather.

“It’s an out-doors, woodsy, country story, ’sides
bein' the heav'nliest one that was ever telled. I
resd the-hull Bible, as-a duty ye know. I read
the epiv’les, but somehow they don't come liome to
me. Paul was a great man, a dreffle smart scholar,
but he was raised in_the city, I-guess, and when I
go from the gospils into Paul's writin's it's-like
goin’ from .the woods-an’ hills an’ streams o’ Fran-
cony into the streets of a big city like Concord or

The old man did not say much of his after hife and
the fruits of - this strange conversion, but his neigh.
bours told-us a-great deal. They-spoke of his
unselfishness, his-charity, his kindly deedg; told -of
his-visiting the poor and unhappy; nursing the sick.
They said the little:children-loved him, and- every
one in the village and for miles around- trusted and
leaned upon-Fishin' Jimmy. He-taught_the boys
to fish, sometimes the girls too ;-and wlule learning
to cast aud. strike,-to whip- tlm stream, they drank
in knowledge of -higher things, and-came to-know
and-love-Jimmy's. “fishin’ vlligi'n.” 1 remember
they told me.of a little French-Canadian- girl, &
poor, wretched waif, whose-mother, an- unknown
tramp, had-faller dead in-a-road near -the village.
The-child,-an untamed-httle heathen, was found
chnnmg to her mother’s body in-an agony of-grief
and rage, aud fought like & tiger when they tried to
take her away. Aboy in-the little group attracted
to the spot ran away, with a child’s faith'in-his old
friend, to summon Fishin' Jimmy, He -came
quickly, lifted the little savage tenderly, and carried
her away.

No-cone witnessed the taming process; but in-a
day or-two the pair were seen_together on the mar-
gin of Black Brook,-éach with-a-fish-pole. Her
dark face was bright with interest and_excitement
us she took her £rat lesson in -the-art-of-angling,
She- jabbersd _and-chatteredin- her- old-patois, be
answered in brosdest New. Englsnd dialect, but the
two quite understqod sach other, and though Jimmy
id afterward that it was- “dreffle-to-hear. her call
‘the fish-pois'n,” they were:-soon_ great- fngud; and
comrades. For-weeks-he kept-and-cared-for-the
child, and when-she-Jef¢ -him-for a good- home-in
Hethlehem, one would scarcely | bave- recognized in
the gentle, affectionate girl the wild creature of- the
pest. Though often “questioned -as t0-the -means
used to-effect this- change, Jmmy: M
seemed -rather vague_and-
ﬂ.lbm‘ -done it," he said; “ony ﬁnlnn"‘it dlerl
works. The Clnriltianr’ligin’ihell hd to begm
with fishin’, ye know.” 7‘

‘But-one-thing troubled Fishin’ J'unmyr He
wmud to ben “ﬁlheroixmen.” That was- vlut

MGMMMpmmhdhvouldnchh
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| that boat when he come along. 1 make Wl'eve
i that it was out on Streeters Yond, an’ 1 was settin’
1 n the boat, fixin' my laning’ net, when I see hiw
} on the shore. 1 think mebbe I'm that Jemes—for
{ that's my given name, ye know, though they allers
{ eall me Juimmy—an’ then I hear Inm calhn’ me
j ‘James, James.! L can hear nm jest’s pluin some-
{ times, when the wind’s s blowm’ in the trees, an’ 1
| jest ache to up an’ foller him. But says he, ¢Il
| make ye  tisher o’ men,’ an’ he amt doneat. I'm
{ waitin’ ; mebbe He'll larn me some day.”

{ He wns fond of all living creatures, merciful to
| all. But ks love for our dog Dush became a
| passion, for Dash was an angler. Who that ever
saw him sitting in the boat beside his waster,
watching with eager eye, and whole body trembling
with excitement, the line as it was cast, the thes as
they touched the surface—who can forget old
Dash? *1 never knowed afore they could be
i Christians,” he satd, looking, with tears in his soft,
keen eyes, at the every-day scene, and with uo
faintest thought of irreverence. * I never knowed
it, but I'd give a stiffikit o' membership in the
orthodoxest church goin’ to that dog there.”

It is nhnost needless to say that as years went on
Junmy came to know many * fishin’ mn'sters,” for
there are many of that ilk who love our miountain
country, and seek it yearly. All these knew and
loved the old man. And there were others who
had iwandered by that sea of Galilee, and fished in
the waters of the Holy Land, and with them Fishin’
Jimmy dearly loved to talk. But his wonder was
never-ending that in the scheme of evangelizing
the world more use was not made of the * fishin’
side ” of the story. * Haint they ever tried it on
them poor heathen?” he would ask earnestly of
some clerical angler casting a fly upon the clear
water of pond or brook. I should think ‘twould
| ’a’ ben the fust thing they'd done. Fishin’ fust,
| an’ rligin’s sure to foller. An it's so easy; fur
heath’n mostly r'sides on islands, don’t they? So
ther's plenty o'water, an’ o’ course there’s fishin’;
! and onc't gin ’em poles an’ git 'em to work, an’
| they’re out o' mischief fur that day. They'd like
| it the bettern cannib'lin’, or cutin’ out idols, or
| scratchin’ picters all over theirselves, an’ bimeby—
| not too suddent, ye know, to scare ‘em—ye could
begin on that story, an’ they couldn’t stan’ that,
not a heath'n on ’em. Won't ye speak to the
Merican Board ubout it, an’ sen’ out a few fishin’
mishneries, with poles an’ lines an’ tackle gen’ally ?
T've tried it on dreffle bad folks, an’ it allers done
‘em good. But’—so almost all his simnple talk
! ended—*“I wish I could begin to be a fisher o’
! men. T'm gettin’ on now, I'm nigh seventy, an’ I
b aint got much time, ye see.” ’
| One afternoon in July there came over Franconia
i Notch one of those strangely sudden tempests
| which sometimes visit that mountain country. It
| had been warm that day, unusually warm for that
| refreshingly cool spot; but suddenly the sky grew
! dark and darker, almost to blackness, there was
roll of thunder and flash of lightning, and then
poured down the rain—rain at first, but soon hail
| in large frozen bullets, which fiercely pelted any
| who ventured out-doors, rattled against the windows
of the Profile House with sharp cracks like sounds
of musketry, and lay upon the piazza in heaps like
snow. And in the midst of the wild storin it was
remembered that two boys, guests at our hotel, hud
gone up Mount Lafayette alone that day. They
were young boys, unused to mountain climbing,
and their tciends were anxious. Tt was found that
Daush had folléwed them ; and just as some one was
"to be sent in search of them, a boy from the stables
brought the information that Fishin’ Jimmy had
started up the mountain after them as the storm
Lroke: “8aid if hs couldn’t be a fisher o’ men,

mebbe he knowed ‘nuff to ketch boys,” went on our
inforwant, seanyg notlung more in the speech, full
of pathetic meamng to us who knew him, than the
idlo talk of one whom many considered ** lackmn’”
Junmy was old now, and had of late grown very
feeble, and we did not hike to think of him out in
that wild storm. And now suddenly the lost boys
themselves appeared through the opening in the
woods opposite the house, and ran in through the
hail, now falhing mere quietly.  They were wet,
but no worse apparently for their udventure, though
full of contrition and distress at having lost sight
of the dog. He had rushed off into the woods
some hours before, nfter n rablut or hedgebuy, and
had never returned. Nor had they seen Fishin'
Jimmy. -

As hours went by and the old man did not
return, o scarch party was sent out, and guides
fuambar with all the mountamn paths went up
Lafayette to seck for him. It was nearly night
when they at last found him, and the grand old
mountains h~d put on those robes of royal purple
which they sor stimes assume at oventide. At the
foot of a mass of rock, which looked like amethyst
or wine-red agate in that marvellous evening light,
the old man was lying, and Dash was with him.
From the few famnt words Junmy could then gasp
out, the truth was gathered. e had missed the
boys, leaving the path by which they had returned,
and while stumbling along in search of thom, feeble
and weary, he had heard far bLelow a sound of dis-
tress. Looking down over & stecp, rocky ledge, he
had seen his friend and fishing comrade, old Dash
in sore trouble. Jimmy saw him holding up one
paw helplessly and looking at him with wistful,
imploring brown eyes ; heard his pitiful, whimper
ing cry for aid, and never doubted his great distress
and peril. Was Dash not a fishermant And
tishermen, in Fishin' Jimmy's category, were always
true and trusty. So the old man without a second’s
hesitation started down the steep, smooth decline
to the rescue of his friend.

e do not know just how or where in that ter-
rible descent he rell. To us who afterwards saw
the spot, and thoug.. of the weak old man, chilled
by the storm, exhausted by his exertions, and yet
clambering down that precipitous cliff, made more
slippery and treacherous by the sleet and hail still
falling, it scemed impossible that he could have
kept a foothold for an instant. Nor am I sure that
he expected to save hiwself, and Dash too. But
he tried. He was sadly hurt. I will not tell you
of that.

TLooking out from the hotel windows through the
gathering darkness, we who loved him—it was not
a small group—saw a sorrowful sight. Flickering
lights thrown by the lanterns of the guides came
through the woods. Across the road, slowly, care-
fully, came strong men, bearing on a rough, hastily
made litter of boards the dear old man.  All that
could have been done for the most distinguished
guest, for the dearest, best-beloved friend, was done
for the gentle fisherman. We, his friends, and
proud to style ourselves thus, were of different,
widely separated lands, greatly varying creeds.
Some were nearly as old as the dying wan, some in
the prime of manhood. There were youths, and
maidens, and little children. But through the
night we watched together. The old Rowman bishop,
the Churchman, ascetic in faith, but with the kind-
est heart when one finds it ; the gentle old Quaker-
ess; Presbyterian, Methodist and Baptist —we were
all one that night. The old angler did not suffer—
we were 80 glad of that ! But he did not nppear to
know us, and his talk seemed strange. It rambled
on quietly, softly, like oue of his own mountain
brooks, babbling of green fields, of sunny summer
days, of his faveurite sport, sud ak, of other thmgs.

But ho was not speaking to us. A sudien, awed
hash and theill came vver us s, beuding to enteh
the low words, we all at ouce understood what vuly
the Lishop put inte words as he smd, ¥ Af to himself,
i a sudden, quickly broken wiisper, « God  bless
the man, he's talking to his Master "

“Yes, Sir, that’s €0,” went on tho quict voice,
“twas on'y a dog sure ‘nough ; "twa'n't eveu a boy,
as yo say, an’ ye ask me to ! s & isher o’ men  But

I haint had no chance for :hat, somchow ; mebho 1 '

wn'n't fit for't.  1I'm on'y jest a poor old fisherman,
Fishin’ Jimmy, ye know, Sir. Yo uscter calk mo
James—uo ono clse ever dene it. On'y a dog!?
But he wa'n't a common dog, Sir; ho was a taln'
dog. 1 uever sed a nnn love fishin' mor'n Dash”
Ihe voice faltered an instant, then went on: * Yes,
Sir, I'm comin’--I'm glad, dreflle glad to come
Don’t mind ‘buut my leavin’ my fishin'; do ye think
I care 'bout thatt Tl jest lay down my pole abin
the alders here, an’ put my lan'in’ net on the stuus
with wy flies an’ tackle - the boys 'l like 'em, yo
know - nn’ L'll be vight along.

«1 mos' knowed yo was on'y a tryin' mo when yo

said that 'bout how I hadn't been u tisher o' men, |

nor even boys, on’y a dog. ‘Twas a- fishin' dog—
ye kpow—an' ye was allers dreflie good to fisher
men—dreflle goud to—everybody, — died  for~ 'em,
didn't yot—ro

¢ Plense wait—on—the—bank there, » minnit;
I'm comin’ ’crost. Water's pretty—cold this—
spring—an’ the stream’s risin'— but—I- can do
it—don’t ye nund —'bout—me, Sir. 1'll - got -
‘crost.” Ouce more the voicr. ceased, and we thought
we should not hear it again this side that stream

But suddenly a strange light came over the thin
face, the soft gray eyes opened wide, and he cried
out with a strong voice we had so often heard come
ringing out to us across the mountain streams, above
the sound of their rushing: “Here [ be, Sur’ It's
Fishin' Jimmy, ye know, from Francony way ; him
ye useter call James when ye come ‘long the shore
o the pond an’ I was a fishin". I heern yo agin,
jest now—an’ I—straightway — f's0ok—my—unets—
an’—follered—"

Had the voice ccased utterlyt No, we could
catch faint, low murmurs, and tho lips still moved.
But the words were not fot us; and we did not
know when he reached the other bauk.

“GOD GIVE—I GIVE"

Taxre is a very touching story of a poor little
boy, who, when suffering from cold and hunger, was
warmed and fed through a friend “sent by God,” as
he truly told the child. When the little fellow was
warm, ho thought of sowe other children as poor as
himself, and wanted to carry them some of the wood
Godsent. * Because,” said he, ¢ God give—I give.”

That is just the reason why we should give. This
poor little boy who had been at a mission Sunday-
school two or three times, and heard the story of
God's great gift to the world, had leurned the secret
of rea) giving. He would pass on to others God's
good gift to him. That was real love and gratitude.

Perhaps some one says: “ What can 1 givet”
Like everything clse, giving should be thought
about, prayed about, rad planued for. Perhaps
you can earn money to give to Christ’s cnuse by
doing some sclf-denying work, or going without
something you waunt very much.  If you begin to
look out for a wuy to give, you will certainly find
it! DBe sure of that.

Think about this, boys and girls, and when you
think of it, repeat the words of the poor child :
“God give—I give."

—

ExaLr ye the Jord our God, and «orship at his
footstool ; for he is boly.

—— - — ot i e — e - e —
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LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER,

STODIES 1N THE OLD THSTAMENT,
CB.COonen) LESSON X1 (Dee. 18
' DEATIL OF SAMSON,

Judg. 16, 2131, Memoey verses, 20, 30
GorpeN ‘'eat
Great men are not always wise. Job 32, 9.
OUTLINE,
1. Bhud, 2, Mocked.
Tovr, N20BC
Itk — Gaza, msouth.western Palestine
Exrgasations, - Put out s eyea— A
common Onental way of vilectualy destioy -
1,4 the power of un cnewy.  Fetters of brass
. = Double fetters of some compasite metal ;
doulle, ay they were perhups on both lus
U hindds and feet, Mo el i That s, ho
was tetuced to the con litton of a comnion
slave,  Har begqan to yrow--tis strength
wag not an his haar, but i his consecration
1o Jeliovah, of whiclithe Nazaite s bt wan
armgn  When ho aitie inte right refution
to Cud, once more Gad blessad huan wath
strongth H.oaotauwere mer-y Flatcd with
wine  Wewle sport Entertained them by
featnof strenath 5 or porhaps he danced and
L HLng, as the wordany mean, or by kisawk-
watuness 10 s baimbiess atousea thea
matth Food the guiann e He fugned weart-
vess, amnd asked to be allowed to vest upon
or against the pillars which supported the
house,

3. Avenged.

TracuIngs or THE LEssos,

" Where, 1 this lesson, are we tught -

V1 That s brodds ats v tiois with fetters?

i 20 That min bands ats victims to danger ?
3. Toat min runs ats victuns at last?

Tir Lessos CATRCIISM,

! Sameson what did they do to lim? Put out
s eyes. 2 What dud they then compel
him todo? ‘To grind in the prison-house.
3. To whom did the Philistines ascribe their
vietory over Samson?  ‘To their god Dagon.
4. What do we know was the cause of his
tusery and death? His wiched forgetfoluess
cof God. 5, \What serious warning from
tlug great man's ifecomes to usall? ** Great
men ure not always wise,”

! CaTECHISM  QUESTION,

13, Who is the devil or Satan?

‘The chief of the fullen angels who, he
fore man’s full, sined agaiust God, and
was cast out of heaven.

1 Puter v. 5 Jude 6.

I B.C. 1312.)

LESSON XII. {Dec. 23

’ RUTH'S COICE.

Ruth 1. 16.22 Memory verses, 16-18.
? GoLpeS TEXT.
y . Thy people shall be my people, and thy
. God my God.  Ruth ). 16,
’ Qureixe,
: 1. The Voice of Love.
I 2. The Vowee o Woe,
b Tive=1312 B.C.
,  Praces,—The land of Moab,  Bethlehem.
v Llarrasartions.—7he Lord do so to me—

 That s d Tloan you, may Geond do so to me,

Meadjadly mind-d Tirmly resolved to go.

A the ety eas moved =alied wath emotion,

p with  grief, compassion, and  sympathy,

| Went out jull—"That 1s, with husiand and

twosonn, Home agrunempig=Al her famly

had died in the foveign taml.  Beginning of

barley harecd In the month of April,
TracuiNgs or THE LEssoN,

Where, m tlus lesson, are we taught—

] 1. A lesson of domestic Juve ?

2. A lesson of religious davotion?

i . & leason of contidenco in God ?

X Tue Lessoy Catrcuisy,

- 1. Whose story is told by the book of

Ruth? Of Ruadi, of Nnomi, and of Boaz.

-2 Whew o Ruth? A hieathen el of Moab

3. Wit was her destiny m Jewish history *

To be an ancester of Chnst. 4, What was

the mos i pnnaple of ber hfe?  Fiudelity

(bt soved ones. 3 To what words did

; the express her loving purpose? ¢ Thy

I peuple shall be my,” ete.

LIS

Catecinsy QUESTIONS,

4. What 13 tho employment of the fallen
an?'clu!

They tempt men to sin, and thus seck to
bring them to their own place of misery.

Matthew xxv. 41: Ephesians vi, 12

15, Can they do what they please?

No: God contrals thar power, and wil?
ave from ther malice aud subulty all who
put their trust in him,

1. When the Philistines had overpowered:
1

METHODIST MAGAZINE

FOR 1889.
SPECIAL OFFER. DECEMBER NUMBER FREE.

New subseribers to the Wethodint Maga-
Jne fow 1889 will receive the December
numler freo, This is o special Chnstiuas
wwmber, with a Cormsh Chnistming story by
Mark Guy Pewse.  **Christmus - Ger-
many,” illustrated s *Chnstimas and its
Meturies; " Chrstinas Pocins aud  Pic-
turea:” A Stirring ‘Temperance Story:
* Vagabund Viguettes—A Vst to Beth-
lehem,” allustrated.  **George 111 and
Queen Victorin,” illusteated; ¢ The Enyg
ish I,1kes,” illustrated, with soveral other
articles,

ON8 or Nunrsotrs Cure ox BALLOONS AND
BaLLooataa.

The Methodist Magazine

FOR 1889,

Volumes xxix. and xxx.; 1,200 pages, with
230 Fine Engravings.
$2.00 A YEAR; $1.00 FOR 81X MONTHS.

GUARDIAN or WESLEYAN and MAG
AZINE together, $3.50.

W IL Withrow, D.0.,, E.R.S €, Editor.

£ SPECIAL TERMS TO SCHOOLS. Some
schools have take n 10 Copicstocirculntoinstead
of Librurics, ats being fresher, and mworo attrac-
tive. Send for special Kates.

Lllustrated Awrticles.

The most conspicuous feature of the year
will be a series of articles by the Rev, John
RRond, M.A., aud others, on

THE LANDS OF THE BIBLE,
illustrated by over 100 fine engravings, many
of them by onginal photographs made for
the great Publishing House of Cassell & Co.,
Tondon., They will give graphic illustra.
tions of Jerusalem, aud the holy places
within and without the city, of Bethany,
Bethlehem, ¥ ' 4, Beersheba, Guza, Adh.
dod, Tyre, + Samaria, tho Jordan
Valley, Cana, L. :chem, Nazareth, Nain,
Tabor, Tiberins, the Sea of Galilee, the
Lebanon Range, Damascus, Petrs, the Sioai.
tic Peninsula, cte., ete. It will illustrate
Oriental lifo—its social, religious and domes.
tic customs, cte.

Another series will portray the Architec-
ture, etc., of ‘

ANCIENT AND MODERN ECYPT,

with graphic illustrations of Aral Life. Also
an account of recent travel in

CYPRUS, CRETE, EPHESUS, ATHENS,
unl other places in the Levant connected
with the history of St Paul.

‘These scrics of articles will be of special
value to every Minister, Suuday -school
Teacher, and Bible Student, and will alone
bo worth the price of the Magazine.

THE “ROUND ABOUT ENCLAND"
Papers will be continued, with many beauti-
ful illustrations. Also

‘“ HERE AND THERE IN EUROPE,”
with many tine engravings of Rome, Flor-
cnce, Como, Granada, Conrdova, etc., ete.

‘“THE CERMAN FATHERLAND”
will have cuts of Berlin, Dresden, the
Mosdle. Hamburg, Micssen, Nuremburg
(guaintest city in Kutope), Prague, etc.

FLEMISH PICTURES
will illustrate Antwerp, Mechlin, Ghent,
Bruges, ete.
OTHER ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES
WILL BE
Pamis Denrixe Tug Exmnrrion or 1889,
MoNasrERILS OF MOUSNT ATHOUS,
Hone Lue o8 Honraso,
Toe Sart MiINts 0P AUSTRIA.
Lire Skrren or Laby Brassey,
O~ Y LA PLATA, AND
RrceNT Prooiess (¥ BUENOS AYRES.
Tuk Wosbers o THE YOSEMITE, AND
Tue Sacvesay. By the Rev. Hugh John.
ston, B.D
BALLOONS AND BALLOONING.
Misston Livg AND Lasour 1x CuiNa.
Swiset PIcTuRks.
UN TiIh YOUUHIOOHENY,
IasT INpas Pretones,
And many otleerny,

Other Articles.

Among the other articles will be contribu-
tiuns frotn the leadimg writers of the Meth
odist Church, both at home and abroad.
Fhe fullowing are already arranged for.
Tur Mison Poers oF MeTionisy, - Second

Series. By Rev. Dr. Williams,

By Rev. Dr. Carman,

Tue Usenencitgd  CLAsSES,

Count Tostor's Renicios,
E. A. Stattord, D.D,

Tie DoctriNg o HisToRICAL PROGRYSS,
ANb Tuk Morarn Freeoost o Max, By
Prof. Goldwin Smith,

Recorrrcrions or ToroNto MreTHCDISM,
By the Hon. Senator Macdonald.

AN Uspererousp City. By the Rev. A,
W, Nicoleon,

Tue Casaviay CuiLprzn or TR® CoLD,
By J. Mucdonald Oxley.

Lire 1n AN INsaNz AsyLus. By Dr. Daniel
Clark.

Erciings ProxM SHAKESPEARK. Six Studies,
by the Rev. S. P. Duun.

Tue Dork GaLrkry. By the Rev. D,
Moore, M. A,

Tur CnaNNeL ISLANDS.
8. Blackstock,

IstrressioNS oF A Recest VisiT 170 GReaT
Britaix. By the Rev. Dr. Stewart.

Scurrroral HoLixess. By Bishop J, P.
New:an,

Contributions may also he expected from
Rev. Chancellor Burwasli, Rev. mf. Shaw,
Prof. A, P. Coleman, Rev. Yrof. Wallace,
and many othess.

REPRINT ARTICLES,

A sclection of the most important articles
of the British Press will bo presented, as
Tur BatrLe or BrLier. By the Right

Hon. W, E. Gladstone.
Tue Liquor TRA¥FIC.

Farrar,

Isniax Misstons, By the Rev. William

Arthur.

And other articles by the foremost living
writers.

SERIAL AND SHORY STORIES.

The use of a smaller but still clear and
legible type will permit a larger develop-
ment of this attractive department of t.g)e
Mayazins. These storics will be of high-
class literary merit and pronounced religious
teaching. Among those of the year will be
Draxy MiLLER’S DOwRY, AND

Tux ELvEr's Wire. By ¢ Saxe Holm.”
JoNATHAN YEADON'S JUSTIVICATION, AND
Tug Erpewr's Siv. By Mrs. A. E. Bam,
Tie CONFESSIONS OF AN AUTHOR, By the

Rev. E. P. Roe,

TaLrs or MeTHODISM IN THE Back Coux.

TRY.

And many other attractive features.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
PUBLISHER,
78 & 80 King St. Easr, ToroxTO.
0. W. COATES, Montreal, Que.

AND
By the Rev.

By the Rev. WV,

By Archdeacon

TOur Littl'a Men and Women ...

S. F. HULSTIS, Halifax, N.S.

BOOKLETS!

BOOKLETS!!
BOOKLETS!!!

For Xmas Presents.

XMAS CARDS ARE ON THE WANE.
BOQKLETS ARE TAKING THEIR PLAOCE.

We have a large assurcment of these
beautiful Booklets, prices
ranging from

10¢, 15¢, 25¢, 80¢, 50¢, and Upwards.

Just the Thing for Sunday-
School Scholars and Teachers
as Presents for Christmas Time.

The Booklets selected for our Christmas
trade this year are the most beauti-
ful we have seen.  Send for
samples to seleet from,

We are also supplying CHRISTMAS
CARDN in packages, or singly, at lowest
rates, and sclling out laat year's stock at a
Grear Rreoverios. Send for sample and
quotations for quantities.

NEW ANNUALS,
;L 888.

Adviser ..iiiciniiininninnaan,
Babyland ...... cesesereteccnanaas
Band of Hope .....cceveenee vesoes
Boy's Own Paper............... vee
" " (Gilt)..-..-....u..
British Workman............ cevene
British Workwoman . ... ........
Canadian Almanac (Paper) ........
Cassell's Magazine
Chambers’s Journal................
Chatterbox ....... venss
" (Cloth Gilt) .
Children’s Friend.......
"~n

" (Gilt) .
Children’s Treasury................
Child’s Compavion ...... cesssienes
Child'sOwn .......ce00 vuenn veees
Cottager and Artisan
Family Friend
" {Cloth)

”
Friendly Visitor
" (Cloth)
" (Gilt)
Girl's Own Paper . Gy

......................

" (Gilt

LittleFolks .....c.cvovvvvnnnnnnnn.
“ (Cloth Gi]t) ..........

Little Wide Awake............. vee
(Cloth Gilt) ......

Prize .
QUIVEr t.cvvvriaicniiiiaaas .
Routledge’s Boys® Annual
Routledge’s Girls’ Annual
Sunday .....iiiiiiiiiiiiiina.. ..
Sunday at Home
" (GilY) ...........

‘n (Alalf Cl") ..... e
Sunday Magazine ............... .
The Pausy (by Pansy) ......... cee
Worbington's Annual (Boards) ....
" (C]Oth) tescee

Young Evgland........ ceeeees coree

..........

..........
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WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Posirsuxs,
78 & 80 Kixg Sr. Fast, Toroxro.

C. W. COATES, Montreal, Qua.
S, F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N. 8. -
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